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tions earnestly. On Monday I went back to my
colportage, but that night I was taken with a sharp
attack of bronchitis, with high fever, and obliged
to keep my room at the hotel. The next day, find-
ing the matter serious, I sallied out and returned to
the house of her parents, and remained there while
the attack lasted. A naturally strong constitution
was my safety, and made light of what was really a
sharp attack of acute trouble, which kept me in
the house a considerable time, the care and happy
charge of my friend.

What any physician of minds would have fore-
seen took place. She found in the attention to her
patient the diversion from all the train of past pre-
occupations, and forgot in this absolutely novel situ-
ation the old trouble. To the delight of the family
she began to take an interest in the affairs of the
house, and, though for years she had utterly neg-
lected the most trivial attention to her dress and
personal appearance, and had shown such a deter-
minedly suicidal disposition that her mother had
been obliged to sleep in the same bed with her to be
able to watch her effectively, she now became bright
and cheerful and seemed her old self again. From
that time forward she rapidly recovered, and when I
went back to college we began a close correspon-
dence which was the beginning of my real literary
education, for her taste in literature was excellent,
if a little sentimental, and her criticisms were so
sound that in some respects they have never lost
their effect on my way of thinking and expressingshe had me, so over-f the meaninglar hours. I
